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FRANCIS AND ELOISA. you, and then you hurry me away un- 
ia From real Life. happy. Let us by all means live to- 


ELOISA was a woman of wit and 
auty, but of an ambitious turn of 
ind.———In her twentieth year she 
arried Francis, a person of about the 
ame age, and of an exceedingly 
greeable disposition. No couple ¢ver 
ved happier than Francis and Eloisa ; 
eir time passed in tranquility and 
eace; their felicity was mutual, and 
rovidence quickly blessed them with a 
on—sweet as the bloom of spring. 

Francis now thought himself doubly 










appy; but alas! how evanescent are { 


| sublunary joys —In about six 
"» Bonths time he was parted from his 
ear Eloisa, through the failure of one 


nthe family. Reduced to the lowest! 


nm bb of poverty, he retired to the Me- 
eriatopolis, where, being a person of some 
heemearning, he soon got employment for 
Pais pen. 
ail Eloisa, in the mean time, with a deal 
" f persuasion, got his consent, though 
es @ith great reluctance, to put the child 
fifo board, and to let her go in the capaci- 
re@ly of nursery maid to a lady in town. 
{fer beauty, and her imprudently pass- 
b, eg for a single woman, gained: her 
, qPany admirers. The flattery of cox- 
ofombs pleased her ear, and in a short 
we alienated ‘her affections, in a great 
Sasure from her husband. Francis, 
ris seldom could have access to her, 
.,p00n discovered a coldness and reserve 
n her behaviour, which pierced his 
s Meart. 
bel « J do not deserve this treatment, 
@y dear Eloisa,” said Francis, one 
smevening. ‘It is but seldom I can see 
a 
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gether. We can live frugally, and 
I doubt not but Providence will assist 
our honest endeavours.” This propo- 
sal was rejected. 

“ If we live together,” replicd Floi- 
sa, “ our family will increase, and we 
shall aiways be poor. No, lrancis, we 
are both now getting money, and indeed 
I cannot think of coming to you, till we 
are enabled to live as before.” 

In fine, that she might,.not be troubled 
with his importunities, she retired from 


her place, and kept it a secret where 


she resided. 

Francis, almost distracted with this 
piece of cruelty and ingratitude, for 
some time took to the bottle——He 
drank to forget his poverty,and remem- 
ber his misery no more. 

This way of life, however, did not 
agree with the dispositien of Francis. 
His conscience told him he was doing 
wrong.—“ What have I been doing !”’ 
said he to himself one merning, as he 
lay on his bed. “ Iam ruining myself 
soul and body—for what ?—for a woman 
who certainly has no regard for me. 
Let heaven revenge my wrongs ; I will 
continue this way of life no longer.” 
He from that time refrained 
excesses, and Providence, who ever 
looks with compassion on virtue wrest- 
ling with distress, prospered all his 
undertakings. He soon retrieved his 
affairs, and lived much happier than 
before. 

We must now return to Eloisa, who 
had for near four years acted the €o- 
quet, and had hitherto, it mast be own- 
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ed, kept her chastity inviolate ;—but 
now the time was come, when she was 
going to swift destruction, had not Pro- 
vidence interposed. Chastity Is a pre- 
cious jewel, but soon lost.“ We carry 
this rich treasure,” as the apostle says, 
“ in earthen vessels; and we carry it 
on slippery ground.” It is like a fine 
mirror, beautitul to behold, but sullied 
with the least breath. Noone can say 
they will go so far, and no farther.— 
This was the case with Eloisa. She 
had so far forgot her husband and child, 
as to agree to elope with a gentleman; 
who, taking her for a single woman, 
had for some time paid his addresses to 
her. But the night before this iniqui- 
tous scheme was to be put in practice, 
she was seized with a violent fever. 
Conscience, that awful judge within 
our breast, which had long ‘been torpid, 
now began to upbraid her with cruelty 
and ingratitude to the tenderest of 
husbands. The crime, which she was 
about to perpetrate, appeared in all the 
horrors guilt could paint it. The 
anxiety of her mind was visible to all 
present; but none knew the cause till 
she became delirious, when the terrors 
of ruilt discovered all. 

‘“ Hark! what voice is that!” cried 
she, starting from her pillow, with dis- 
traction in her face.— It is my husband 
calls! Poor injured man! O hide me 
from his presence.”’ 

«“ O Mrs. Goodwill !’”’ said she, when 
she came to her senses next morning, 
“ what shall’ I do? I shall certainly die, 
and what will become of me I know 
not.’ 

The good nurse desired her to be 
comforted. 

* Be comforted !” replied she ; «from 
whence can such a wretch as I expect 
comfort, who have basely abandoned, 
and I know not but have been the death 
of a_ husband, whose only fault was lov- 
ing me too well ?-——My poor child too: 


Seilions at this Instant he is weeping 
with Hunger, and complaining, of my 
rueity and ingratitude, to the God of 
heaven.---O that I could but see my 
husband !—~It would be a great allevia- 
ion to my misery.—But that is impos- 
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sible—nor do I deserve so much me; 
cy.—How often have I forced him froy 
me, when his heart was  almos 
bursting with anguish through my cry 
wity,{°" 

The family, alarmed at her situation 
inserted an advertisement in the paper 
which happily came to her husband’ 
perusal, who immediately took hors 
and arrived at the house the samc eve 
ning. 

When he entered the room, she ws 
in a doze.“ Eloisa,” said he stroak 
ing her cheek, “do you not know me?’ 
She looked up, clasped her arms roun¢ 
his neck, screamed, and fainted. 

“ My dear husband,” said she, com 
ing to herself, “ can you forgive my 
past conduct ? Indeed I never have vio 
lated my chastity—but God knows.” 

“ I do forgive you,” said he, pressin 
her to him in the tenderest manner 
whilst a tear of pity and forgiveness stole 
down his cheek, “ I do forgive you. 
Live and be happy.” 

To conclude, she soon recovered her 
health, and is now a pattern of conju: 
gal fidelity and love. 

BENEVOLENCE IN YOUTH. 

Youth is the proper season of culti- 
vating the benevolent aad humane af 
fections. Asa great part of your hap- 
piness is to depend on the connection 
you form with others, it is of high im 
portance that you acquire, betimes, th 
temper arid the manners which wil 
render such connections comfortable. 
Let a sense of justice be the foundation 
of all your social qualities. In yout 
most early intercourse with the world ™ 
and even in your youthful amusements 
let no unfairness be found. Engrav 
on your mind that sacred rule, of doin: 


i0 
DW 

the 
nore 
ung 
orn 
fu 
oti 
as 
ar © 
elts 


all things to others, according as you 


wish that they should do unto you. Fot 


this end, impress yourselves with adeep 


sense of the original and natural equal 
ty of men. Whatever advantages 0! 
birth or fortune you possess, never 
display them with an ostentatious sv 
periority. Leave the subordinations 0! 
rank, to, tegulate the intercourse 

more advanced years. At present, !! 
becomes you to act among your cof 








Ner-MBnpions, aS Man with man. Remember 
Tomfw unknown to you are the vicissitudes 
nos#™ the world; and how often they on 


cru@hom ignorant and contemptuous 
- fBung men once looked down with 
orn, have risen to be their superiors 
perm future years. Compassion is an 
nd'@potion of which you ought never to 
sem ashamed. Graceful in youth is the 
evelar of sympathy, and the heart that 
elts at the tale of woe. Let not ease 
wand indulgence contract your affections, 
oak fd wrap you up in selfish enjoyments. 
"Mut go sometimes to the house of 
ourning, as well as to the house of 
asting. Accustom yourselves to think 
the distresses of human life; of the 
litary cottage, the dying parent, and 
e weeping orphan. Never sport with 
inand distress, in any of your amuse- 
ents; nor treat even the meanest in- 
ct with wanton cruelty. 

a 
Description of an AMIABLE WOMAN. 
Her shape is graceful, her form is 
ble, and dignity is in her looks. On 
t forehead sit virtue and goodness ; 
fr manners are easy and polite; her 
ul is elevated, noble, and compassion- | 
e: her heart is great and generous, 
r temper is always the same: her 
nversation charming, sprightly and 
structive. Ina word, as soon as we see 
is worthy mortal, we respect her, but 
hen we once know her fine qualities, 
the sentiments of esteem succeed 
ose of admiration. 


SPECIMEN OF CHINESE POETRY. 

My palace is a small chamber three 
mes my length; magnificence never 
tt found entrance there ; but neatness 
my constant companion. A mat is my 
ed; a piece of cotton cloth doubled, is 
ly covering. These afford me a seat 
the day, and on these I repose in the 
ght. On one side stands my lamp, on 
t other a vase filled with sweet 
lours, No noise assails my ears but 
singing of birds, and the whilstling 
winds, and the murmuring fountain, 
ywindow can shut and my window can 
ben, but only for the wise the 
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icked never dare approach it. I never 
ave my head like @ Bonze, nor do I 
thke a Tow#*sce. Truth hath fixed 
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her abode in my heart, and innocence 
guides my actions. Without masters 
and without disciples, I indulge in my 
empty dreams, nor do I pass my life 
in writing words, much less in whetting 
the pointed shafts of value, or painting 
praises. Thus happy lives a Chinese 
sage in retirement. 


Two Jews who go about, dealing in 
old clothes, passing by a gentleman’s 
stable, were so fascinated by a couple 
of jackets belonging to two hostlers, 
that they could not resist the temptation 
of adding them to their stock in trade. 
While they were secreting their prize, 
the owners returned and saw the whole 
transaction. They rushed out, seized 
the Israelites, locked them up in the 
stable and went in quest of certain 
things which promised better sport than 
a prosecution.’ They returned, tied the 


[Jews face to face, and matted together 


their two beards smeered with warm 
shoemakers wax. As soon asthe wax 
was cold, and a sufficient number of 
spectators had gathered together to 
view this faternal hug, the posfilions at 


intervals applied a few pinches of snuff, 


which caused such a concussion of 
noses and such a sneezing and sputter- 
ing in each other’s faces that while it in- 
flicted the severest punishment on the 
thieves, the spectators were highly 
pleased with this specimen of their dis- 
tributive justice. 





A Secretary of king George the Id. re- 
quested to know of him who should be ap- 
pointed to fill a certain vacant office. The 
king, being in a pet, replied, ‘* I care not 
who has the office, you may commission the 
Devil, if you please.” Well, answered the 
secretary, your majesty, I suppose will have 
the commission to run in the common form, 


‘¢ To our trusty and well beloved.” 
—_ * 


The * Tip” of the day is, to dun and be 
dunned, to sue and be sued :—then to pocket 
the Rino and elope :—This fashion meets the 
approbation of many people in the United 
States. 


A philosopher and a wit were at sea, and 
a high swell rising, the philosopher seemed 
under great apprehensions lest he should go 
to the bottom. ‘* Why,” observed the wit, 
“that will suit your genius to a tittle ; as for 
my part you know, Iam only for skimming 
the surface of things.” 


( 


gees 





































5 eyes 


A a = Sp aiitaer : ck ean  edeeceectin be pa 


a 
gee paaths 


er 


7 3 
” i 


/ 


Ng Ee ee 


Pe aa - 
SU AR ek 


Pcicinaa ee 
2. 


= 


wel eS ne 
a or. . 






& 


28 


The following version, of the ancient, favourite 
song, ** THE KAIL-BROSE OF OLD SCOT- 
LAND.” Wove in the American loom” is re- 
spectfully inscribed to the St. Andrew’s, 
Caledonian, and Scots Thistle, Societies of 
Philadelphia. 

AN Englishman calls for plumpudding and 
beef, 

A Frenchman thinks soup of good victuals 
the chief, 

A dainty potato the Irish have chose, 

But Scotsmen delight in sweet castocks and 

brose. 


O, the kail-brose of old Scotland, 
O, the old Scottish kail brose. 
The proud Dionysius was wonderful wroth, 
Aod curst from his heart the Spartan black 
broth ; 
But had the Laconians given him brose, 
The testy old codger had ta’en a good dose. 


When honest St. Andrew arrived on our coast, 

Of converts the father soon made a great 
host, 

And these he commanded to plant a kail-yard, 

From hunger’s dire cravings asweet luscious 
guard, 

When Fingal, the hero invincible, hurled 

Defeat and disgrace on the king of the world, 

The chiefs he recalled from pursuing the foes, 

And bade them prepare for a dish of kail- 
brose. 


Our fathers since this, when they goto a feast, 
A dirk at their girdle, a plaid round their 
breast, 
A good cutty spoon in.their bonnets inclose, 
=, sup the first dish that. was always kail- 
rose. 


The Danes finding no skill their best armies || 


could save, 
That Scotland in landing was always their 
grave, [pose 
Wo longer their lives they swore they'd ex- 
In battle with men always fed on kail-brose. 


The English and Scots in fierce battles engage 

For ages too num’rous with slaughtering 
rage ; 

And shall we the bone ofcontention disclose, 

Faith the one fought for beef and the other 
for brose. 


At last on King Jamte prosperity blows, 

Who joined in himself the thistle and rose, 

All his subjécts, he said, might eat as they 
chose, 

The English roasi-beef 
kail-brose. 

The peace to establish he madea grand feast, 

And each nation’s dishes were handsomely 
drest, : 

A roasted surloin and plumpudding oppose 

A sheep’s lread, mine’d collops, fat haggis 
and brose. 


Ilere’s then to Saint Andrew who first gave 
us Kail, 


and the Scotsmen 


THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO. 


i 


| For first impressions seldom are effac 




















And Saint George who made the fierce q;, 
gon to yell : [rose 


Henceforth let the thistle be join’d to tim 


And roast-beef at dinner come after i,m 

brose. b 
O, the kail-brose of old Scotlanc, 

O, the Old Scottish kail-brose. 
THE DIMPLE. 
Cupid near a cradle creeping, 
Saw pretty Mary gently sleeping ; 
The Rose that blushed upon her cheek, 
Seem’d her birth divine, to speak, 
To ascertain if earth or heaven, 
To mortals this fair form had given ; 
He the little urchin Simple! = s 
Touch’d her cheek and left a dimple. : 
THE FORCE OF EDUCATION, 
From a or evil Education, flow 
Life’s highest happiness, or deepest woe; 
And hence our future dispositions rise, 
The vice we practice, or the good we prize, 
When pliant nature any form receives, - 
That precept teaches, or example gives, 
The yielding mind with virtue should be ei 
> 


If ignorance, then, her iron sway maintain, 
If prejudice preside, or passion reign ; 
The erring principle is rooted fast, 


| And fix’d the temper that throughlife may last 


If good we plant not, vice will fill the mind, 

And weeds despoil the place for flowr’s de: 
sign’d. 

The human heart ne’er knows a state of rest, 

Bad tends to worse, and better leads to best. 

We either gain or lose, sink or rise, 

Nor rests our struggling nature till she dies. 





CONTENTMENT, A SONNET. 
Contentment, rosy, dimpled maid, 
Thou brightest daughter of the sky, 
Why dost thou to the hut repair, 
And from the gilded palace fly ? 
I’ve trac’d thee on the peasant’s cheek ; 
I’ve mark’d thee in the milk-maid’s smile: 
I’ve heard thee loudly laugh and speak, 
Amid the sons of want and toil, 
Yet, in the circles of the great, 
Where fortune’s gifts are ail combin’d, 
Ive sought thee early, sought thee late, 
And ne’er thy lovely form could find. 
Since,then, from wEaALTH and pomp you fles, 
I ask but compeETENCE and THEE, 
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CONDITIONS. 
A No. will be published every Saturday. 
The price is Twelve and a half Cents pet 


‘month, payable quarterly in advance. 


At the close of each year, a title page, i 
dex, and list of subscribers will be given. 
Philadelphia—Published by Tuomas © 


| Conpte, jun. No, 22, Carter's alley, opposite 


Mr. Girard’s Bank—where Subscriptions 
Communications will be thankfully reeeived. 
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